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ROMANCE OF IRISH HISTORY. 

HELEN O'UONNELL. 

Helen O'Donnell, daughter of the earl of Tirconnell, 
was considered the mo:,t beautiful and accomplished 
young lady of the time : a graceful mien, lovely counte- 
nance, and a benignity of disposition like hers, did hot 
fail to attract the young nobles of Ireland. Helen, oh 
the other hand, was not without Feeling particular attach- 
ments • there was one fortunate suitor, the elegant voting 
chieftain of Fermanagh, who was blessed with her regard. 
Maguire had spent his minority in Spain, and, added to 
an uncommonly graceful deportment, he had received a 
good education, and acquired all the habits of gallantry 
for which that court was so famed. The earl of Tiricoti- 
nell favoured the suit of the young chief, and all were 
happy : but that " the course of true love never did flow 
smooth/' her short and eventful history furnishes Another 
proof* 

The celebrated Shane O'Neill, earl of Tyrone, came on 
a visit to his brother chief, O'Donnell, to arrange for a 
general attack on the English border. All the chieftains of 
Donegal belonging to the sept of O'Donnell is well as 
of Maguire assembled afc Ballyshannoh, to greet the patriot 
chief, who had so gallantly defended his country from the 
inroads of the English. 

The entertainments were such as might be expected 
from a prince of the O'Donneils. The days were passed 
in hunting the red deer on the neighbouring mountains 
of Barnesmore, or shooting the wild sea-birds on Lough 
Erne, and the nights in song and merriment : but all these 
and other amusements were lost on the chief of Tyrone: 
he had seen Helen O'Donnell— he had conversed with 
her — he had conceived a passion for her— nay, he had 
even proposed for her— but was politely refused by her 
father, who stated the fact of her being betrothed to the 
young chief of Fermanagh. O'Neill appeared satisfied, but 
he was far from being so; within his breast there kindled 
a flame of passion and jealousy which threatened dreadful 
.consequences. Shane O'Neill was not accustomed to 
have his desires thwarted ; he therefore determined to 
punish alike the innocent and the guilty, as some atone- 
ment for the offence he thought he had received. 

One evening after the banquet* Maguire left the hall, 
and proceeded to seek his intended bride in the garden of 
the castle. Helen came forward to meet her lover ; she 
had her little Spanish hat and feathers on, and her crim- 
son scarf. . ■ _ ., .;,,\ 

" Reginald/* said she, with a maiden playfulness, " why 
did you delay so long. Come, let us walk near the lake, 
'twill be long ere the evening closes, let us enjoy the 
scene/* .■ . ■ . ■■■■:- c- '■'-- 

"Let me bear your haip* Helen/' said Reginald, as he 
bowed acquiescence. They walked a considerable dis- 
tance from the castlei along the banks of the little river 
which flows from Lough Erne. Conversation and music 
at intervals stole the hours away. At length they rested 
on a verdant slope near the lakei The view Was en- 
chanting. 3 Twas summer : nature was dressed in her 
liveliest apparel— the sun had retired behind the moun- 
tains, but his last rays resting oh the valley threw a 
splendid radiance over the entire scene. 

"Reginald, shall I sing you a wild scrap I composed 
lately ?** said Helen, as she .touched the strings of her 
harp. The young chief willingly consented, , and she 
proceeded™- 

Hall to rhy birth-place on high, 

Hail to the noble and free ; 
Hail to my home, near the sky, 

Where th e wild deer away, 

Dash through heather so gay, 
Gli this, this is liberty ! 

Hail to my own land above, 

Towering so gallantly; 
Hail ip the land that I doye, . 

Where the eaglets roam, 
/ Where all find a home. 
Oh tlibj this is liberty I 



Then hail to my birth-place once more; 

I shall never again quit tht:e, 
But list to the waterfall's roar; 

5 Tis my music so wild, 

I'm liberty's chili, 
And I love, 1 love liberty I 

Helen ceased to sing, hnt her finders still wandered 
amoug the strings of her little harp, when Ee|inaM 
stopped short and listened. 

*' Helen, did not you hear a noise among the brush- 
wood yonder ? : * Scarce were the words spoken, how- 
ever, when from the spot rushed Shane O'Neill and 
four of his clansmen. Reginald Maguire threw aside the 
harp, and drew his sword; clasping the lifeless form of 
Helen with his left arm, he defended himself gallantly ; 
Btit she was torn from him in an instants lie rushed oil 
O'Neill, but the contest was of short duration; the pow- 
erful Tyrone soon laid him dead at his/eet, and- followed 
his vassals; who 3 at some little distance, had their horses 
in readiness for instant flight The inanimate form of 
Helen O'Donnell was placed on the horse, in front iol* 
Tyrone, and all being read} 1 , they proceeded at full 
speed Out of Donegal, and were not long in reaching 
their own-border, where, for the present, they might have/ 
ilo feat of pursuit. 

As soon as the barbarous ingratitude of Shane <t!^eill 
was made known to O'Donneil, he instantly summoned 
his chiefs, and, aided by those of Fermanagh inarched 
to attack Shane's castle, which stood on the banks of 
Lough Neagh. O'Neill drew out to give them battle, and, 
after a desperate fight, which lasted three hours, he beat 
them completely over his border with jimiuense' loss.— -. 
O'Donnell was defeated, but not satisfied: he, without 
delay, sought aid from the Englrsh, who did nut let so 
favourable an opportunity pass«>f Cvtjrking their own ulte- 
rior schemes. Both English 'and -Try i armies combined, 
proceeded to his country. Shane O'NeiU met and entirely 
defeated them. He .mow marched, towards Dimdalk"; 
and, after gaining another signal victory at llaycnsdale, 
he laid siege to the town ; but thQ clans ofiiy Nial, (for 
such was their ancient name) although irresistible in the* 
field, were not at all fitted for defending or attacking 
fortresses. He was, therefore, forced to break up the 
siege, and fly into the mountains of Ravensdale. 

The Scotch, who occupied Carrickfergus, immediately 
in his rear, now attacked him : he twice defeated tjiein. 
In the first action he killed with hia oivn hand their chief, 
James M'Donneli; and, in the second, tptfk his brother, 
Surly Boy, prisoner; but all the bravery of the men, and 
spirit of the chief, could not resist the increasing enemy. 
Shane O'Neill therefore tfetermined to throw himself on 
the mercy d . |is Scotch enemy, in preference to any 
other. For this purpose lie took with him his prisoner, 
M'Dounell, and, with two of his -chiefs, set out fox north- 
ern Clannehoy, where the Scotch f to the number of six 
hundred, were encamped, under the command of Alexan- 
der M'Dohnell, balled the younger, brother to Surly Boy, 
Shane's prisoner, who had now received his liberty. 

When Shane O'Neill entered the camp -of Alexander 
M'Dohhell, he was received with much courtesy ; but, 
whilst in the act of rha&lhg conditions, he and his chiefs 
were stabbed to death by the Scotch from behind. 

Shane's head was now severed from his body, and s^rfjt 
as a present to the deputy in Dublin, where it was stuck 
on a pole oyer the gates of the castle. ■;.. 

The two sons of ^O'Neill who were left tp '/guard jhe 
castle, thought it prudent to restore Helen '$p$$^M 
her iather, and beg a peace, This youngr ap%|^^^S' 
lady, shocked at the dreadful .scenes she/had f .|^g^^^; 
shortly after retired for. ever from thb-;h)ij^ £ .^^:^lif Jlte; 
and .no entreaties of the young and the ardent could 
ever tempt her again to mix in them. 



iiiNfiSafeHAEK Lighter. 

The boat was on its progress: do ivri the Hooghly when 
a hu^e shar%U^see^ ; swimming round it:/ the cdnfba- 
tanVon theo&f of a small reward for hi* d^tenty,. 
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holding tha rope> on which he had made a sort of run- 
ning knot, in one hand, and stretching out the other arm, 
as if already in the act of swimming, stood in an attitude 
truly picturesque, waiting the re*appearance of the shark. 
At about fix or eight yards from the boat the animal rose 
near the surface, when the native instantly plunged into 
the water, a short distance from the very jaws of the 
monster. The shark immediately turned round, and swam 
slowly towards the man, who, in his turn, nothing daunted, 
struck out the arm that was at liberty, and approached 
his foe. When within a foot or two of the shark, the 
native dived beneath him — the animal going down almost 
at the same instant. The bold assailant in this frightful 
contest soon re-appeared on the opposite side of the 
shark, swimming fearlessly with the hand he had at li- 
berty, and holding the rope behind his back with the 
other. The shark, which had also by this time made his 
appearance again, immediately swam towards him ; and 
while the animal wa3 apparently in the act of lifting him- 
self over the lower part of the native's body, that he 
might seize upon his prey, the man making a strong ef- 
fort, threw himself up perpendicularly, and went down 
with his f^et foremost, the shark following him so simul- 
taneously that we were fully impressed with the idea 
that they had gone down grappling together. As far as 
could be judged, they remained nearly twenty seconds 
out of sight, while we stood in breathless anxiety, and it 
may be added horror, waiting the result of this fearful en- 
counter. Suddenly the native made his appearance, hold- 
ing up both his hands over his head, and calling out, with a 
voice that proclaimed the victory he had won while un- 
derneath the wave—' tan — tanP The people in the boat 
were all prepared — the rope was instantly drawn tight, 
and the struggling victim, lashing the water in his wrath, 
was dragged to the shore and dispatched. This truly in- 
trepid man received only a cut on the left arm, apparently 
from the fin of his formidable enemy. — {From Montgomery 
Martin's History of the British Colonics, VoL I.— Asia.) 
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ANCIENT TOMB IN TINTERN CHURCH, COUNTY 
OF WEXFORD. 

Sir — In the old church of Tintern, in the county of 
Wexford, adjoining the once famous abbey of Tintern, 
stands a tomb belonging to the ancient family of the Col- 
cloughs. The crest and arms were formerly attached to 
the tomb, but have been removed. In copying the in- 
scription I have followed the exact spelling, as I think it 
iomewhat curious. C. D. 

In obitum egregei virei Antoni Colcloughe, militea 
Pristine sublimi proavorum stemate ducta 

Et icreis magnis orta ab imaginibus 
Atque superba manus varus ornata tropheis 
f Haec sortis fragili sola parentur ope 
^ Ast sincerua amor patriae vox con son a vulgi 
Et verus vero candor honore mteris. 



JJeschia vei duris flecti constantia rebus 
Non aliena sed haec nostra vocare licet 

Vterum plura daret sors et mature vicessim 
Certarunt uno cuncta viator habes. 

Here lieth the bodv of Syr Anthony Colclovghe Knight 
El-dest Sune of Richard Colclovghe of Volverton in 
Stafford Shire Esqvre, who came first into this Land the 
31 Yeer of Henry y* 8. and then was Captayn of the Pen- 
sioners in which place, and others of greater Charge, He 
continved a most faythfvl Servant dvring the L'ife of 
Edward the VI. and Qven Mary and vntil the xxvi Yer of 
ovr most noble Qven Elizath, and then died the 9th 
of December 1584— -he left by his Wife Clare Agere 
Dowgher of Thomas Agere Esqvre, Seven Sonns, Francis, 
Ratlife, Anthony, Syr Thomas Colclovghe, Knight, John, 
Mathew, Lenard, and four Doghters, Jaqnet, was maried 
to Nichlas Walsh Esqvier of the Privie Covnsal and one 
of the Justise of the Kings Bench Irland, Frances maried 
to William Smethwike Esqvre, Clare, maried to William 
Snead of Brodwall in Staferd Shier Esqvre, Elenor died 
Ivnge. 



CROML EACH— COUNTY OF DOWN. 

'FINN'S FINGER STONE. 

On a part of the extensive estates of the Marquis of 
Downshire, situate in the parish of Clonduff) and county 
of Down, about two miles from Hilltown, and ten from 
Newry, on the old line of road which formerly led from 
the latter town to Downpatrick, stands, or rather rests, 
one of those ancient monuments of antiquity, called 
Cromleachs. The top stone measures in length fifteen 
feet, and in breadth ten feet seven inches, and all nearly 
the same depth or thickness — about five feet six inches. 
Its greatest breadth is within four feet of the east end. 
It is supported by three stones, which measure, two of 
them six and a half, and the other eight feet high by 
three feet in width and about ten inches in thickness,— 
One end now rests on the ground, though, not more 
than thirty or forty years ago, it was also supported by 
stones nearly of the same height as those in front, 
which were loosened by persons in search of supposed 
treasure, and afterwards carried away for building. In 
the memory of several persons now living in the neigh- 
bourhood, it was surrounded by stones which formed a 
circle,a large rowofthe same running from it in an easterly 
direction ; they were nearly the size and shape of those 
which support it : but, were, however, some time since, 
also carried off; and had it not been for the late noble 
marquis, who caused some trees to be planted around it, 
it would also have shared the same fate. On the south 
side, and partly under it, is a kind of cell, formed of 
three stones, like those that support it, two being placed 
on their edges, and the third being laid over them, with 
one end resting on the ground, thus forming an apartment 
about eight feet long, and three wide, and about three 
feet in height ; it is now converted into a sty for pigs. 
A few years ago, on some persons removing a part of this 
cell, in it was found a beautiful urn, containing ashes and 
small bones, which immediately crumbled to dust on their 
being touched and exposed to the air ; this urn had beau- 
tiful figures cut on it ; and likewise a representation of 
the sun or moon : it llso shortly went to pieces. I have 
still in my possession a portion of it, as also an arrow of 
flint that was beside it. A great quantity of bones have 
been raised here, from time to time, of a gigantic size, 
which confirm the inhabitants in the opinion that this 
cell was the bed of Finn M'Coul, and that he was buried 
convenient to the stone : 'tis sometimes called Finn's 
finger-stone; and the marks of his fingers are shown, 
where 'tis said he caught it by, and threw it from a moun- 
tain called Spalga, a distance of nearly four miles, to the 
place it now stands ; and, afterwards, lifting and setting 
it up on stones, gave rise to the name it now goes by, i. e, 
Cloch-thogbail, lifting or lifted stone. J. R. 

Hiilto wn Cons tad ulary. 
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